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«liinr®' Qrst snow of the season!"
sv^ I »/orena loosea out 01 me
vf * big window in the living
g room end watched the feathery flakes

fit White dusting the street and aldel'/malk. it had been Browing steadily
HMMir all morning and an east wind

blowing. She had bad Mary light
g the grate and a big cheery fire was
V powroaring up the chimney.

"How time flies! Dear me, I'd no' idea the month was so far along. I've
mi .neen no busy with- the campaign for
p'thaJM^r baby hospital that I'vo lost

fit trsejc of the days." She turned to"a
, jgsWgdrir. "Goodness! It'e the middle
v wF- November; next week will be

S^NfeaakSgirlng. Well, after I get the
Ir; yyw t»ui«iBu nuu duiu i n utivu

lima to keep track of the days and
nt ready for Christmas."

She turned to the window again. "I
|)rjah those little boys would hurry
Htyh their wagons; It's after one now
tmfl there's so much to do."

But just then two figures with an
sprees wagon came up the street and

further along, two more.
"Here they aro now, bless their

:mm, apd now for work!"
n t few minutes a noisy little

fcrowd was around the fire getting instructions."

"Tony, you go to Salem
met on the side with even uuuikers,
m Mlk? take the other side. Sora"
nhlao take Klldoo street, both sides,
It's po short, and Nicholas and Reubenand Patrick go around the 1'ark.
Go to the back doors and ask the peopleU they have any old papers they
oat need.that the money they

bring js for the new baby hospital,
., and youll take anything they have,
newspepers and all."

"Yes'tn!" exclaimed the chorus.
* "And when you come back I'll have

£ : m woe 001 sapper tor you wnu an me
fc- hoodies you can think of."

"Murray!" they cried.
' The crowd departed and Lorena
looked tondly after her little settlementpeople. . Her life was full of
fthefe things now. charity and good
Varks, that kept her busy and her
thoughts off the past. A half dozen
(years before a great tragedy had
W9©e Into her life,
f She returned to the library and
Moked up a photograph from the ta(

"Dear, the last time I saw you was
m day like this, hut somehow it didn't

v. peena cold like today. The world even
"Without the sunshine was rosy and
brarm and glowing because I was with

: Won. Can't you whisper to me through
ue mysterious spaces that separate
s? Are you living or dead, and why

qld you never send me any word
prhen you went away? You looked
that day as if you wanted to say

; Something and couldn't. What was
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MARGARET WILSOIit,

dear? Did I guess right? Did you
really love me, and was it that you
tried to tell? Then why did you go
away so far? They said your boat
went down, but I.1 can't believe it."

She aet the picture gently in its
place. In her eyes was the wonderful
mystery that only a woman's eyes ran
hold.
The trio told to go around the Park

had their hands full. Here were
houses of wealth whose caretakers
were more than glad to get rid of the
heavy plies of magazines stacked Iq
attic agd cellar. The little wagons
were filled and two trips were made
to Miss Lorena's big side porch where
the contents were emptied in a heterogenousmass that delighted her
heart "Why, kiddles, It looks as if
we were going to get a good many
dollars for the little sick babies. I'll
have to double your pay and put an
extra lot of plums in the pudding!Come on Inside now and warm your
fingers before you start out again.
Why, what's this? It looks like a
stack of sermons. Such a lot of writingand pounds and pounds of paper!"She picked up a sheet and
read. "The first memoir of Eulcr on
the planetary perturbations was
transmitted to the Academy of Sciencein 1747." She ran her eye over
nnother. "The amount of the various
Inequalities of Jupiter and Snturn independentlyof the consideration of
the eccentricities of their orbits.-"

LU
h

r -l uj

UJ

£2 f* u
« C3 Si

f= p |
51 K (T i !

IV J s I 5
rs 5 6

C3 z

CO

ahbhotmbbbb wtw

UJ
gjj h

?f*X « I i
V# j j i

EE .£3 fc
'l .V I. *

\ !§ t
1 uu

V

I 11J
r kai

and so ou.
"It's all about stare: And it's old

and dusty uiapusc.dpt somebody has
thrown out. Had it -yjowritten, most
likely, but it luoks ilka ytars ol work.

II think I'll tax? .t ae-i look it over,
j I've always loved asUvPtmy!"

The boys uvfsitec another and
Lorpn.ii settled hersei.' on '.he rug beforetile 3re to .ook over her discovery."Do you know, tlisre is somethingabout the way these t's are
crossed a mllo too high, and the way
the tails of the g's and y's are neglectedthat reminds me of some one?"
Her eyes wandered to toe little silver
frame on the table, and thence to her
desk, where' a" packet of letters lay
tgn'derly "cherfshed."

She turned back to her papers and
picked up another "Toward the
Houih'we see that tho groups'of stars
which pass above the horizon. " The
paragraph ended abruptly and the
rest of the page was blank ezcept for
a footnote. ''I'm tired and can't write
any more. Lorena, dear, good night"

She sprang to her feet with a cry,
clutching the paper lightly to her
breast.

Robert Culver, returning from bis
daily trip to the library, went into his
study and opened a drawer of his
desk. It was empty! Horrified, be
rulled out another. It was also ernpItv. In fACtfiverV riraumr vdu nn (nnn-
cent of paper as the Sahara Desert of
flah. He strode hurriedly to thekitch__________
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HER.INE- HUGHES.

'

en. "Nancy, where are the manuscriptsthat were in my desk?'*
"The what, sir?"
"My papers, the things I told you

never to touch!"
Nanny reached for a corner of her

apron.
"Why, air, it's the darlin' babies.

They came and said they needed the
papers to make a hospital with and
they were so old und dirty I thoughtyou'd forgotten them and X gave them
to the boys."

ihuuj, ua gtiui wilu quisi aesoair, "you've destroyed the work of
fire years by your disobedience. You
know how I've worked on my bdok
better than any one, how I've stayed
up nights and given up everythingfor it; bow I've even had the telephonetaken out so I wouldn't be disturbed.May heaven forgive you. I
can't. Next to one other thing, it's
been my wbole life!"

"Ob, sir, I'm so sorry. I didn't
know those old dusty papers was It.
I'll put on my bat right away. Mebbe
I can find them."
He went to the door and lookeddown tbe street. The cold wind blew

fine snow into his eyes, but be didn't
feel either. His work, the study of
years, was gone!

Suddenly he spied two small figurespulling a wagon through tbe
park. They might know of something.Without waiting for hat or
coat he followed ns fast as he could.
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"W»«m BiTtmntml |h
are alter our third load?'

"No, rm afraid yea cot all I had.
Where are jon taking them?"
"To Ida* Lareaa Herrlck'a oa tre

amore afreet."
"Lorena Hfrrtck'sl" he also*

shouted. He stood looking dazedly
Into the shebbr little wagon, regardlessof the eartoue eyes turned en
him etending bareheaded In the enow.
Lorena Herrlck! The nmnelMt hed
been burled In hie heart for yeeril
Then suddenly the words took form
end gazed up at bis from.* letter In
the bottom of the otherwise eigpty
wagon. There It lay, old, yellow |hdsoiled, but the Inscription on it Stood
out plain. Miss Lorenn Herriek, 111
u/vftUlViO OllOClf f/iowuiiii n. » *« I
stamp was uncanceled tad ths writjMhis owr. He picked tt op bewildered
"Where dlTthls cone front"
"Don't know. Hoot (alien out of

something," came the agswer.
"It's for Miss Herrlck. I'll take It

to her." He turned and strode away.Lorena stood before the Are, the
paper clasped tight to bar breast. Theearly twilight was falling, bat thehad no light other than the great Ore."Robert, dear, good-nlgbt!" shebreathed softly over and orer to the
mysterious figures dancing in theflames.
The front door opened and closed,and Robert himself came into the

room, hatless, snow-covered and verypale. Lorena drew back, almost falling,then suddenly broke into a nervouslittle laugh.
"Y9u'vc come for this, of oourael"She held out the paper."I've come, dear girl of my dreams.

lor you. net* is the letter which
never was posted, absent-minded beegarthat I am. Am I too late, Lorena,after six years?"
For answer, she held up her face tohis.

His Worst Book.
In "A Last Uemory of Itobert Louis

Stevenson," by Charlotto Baton, this
curious Incident Is recorded: "What
do you consider your brightest failure?"the noveHet was asked. "'BeetorJekyl and Mf- Hyde,"» be replied.
udthniit a V..U.CI.. « »
muiwui. u UIUUICUI O IIC3UUUUU, UUUlUg .

"That if"tlia worst tiling I ever "wrote."
Tet in a standard book of brief biographiestiiig is the one book title siten
under the name of the author. " ~

Salt In History.
In olden times, when salt was not

o easily obtained as It is today. it
was regarded in some countries as a
luxury. This seems strange, does It
not? At one time the Chinese made
It into little cakes, stamped the image
Of the emperor upon It, and used It 03
money. In Arabia those who together
ate food which had been salted, bellever:that this established a special
bond of friendship between them. This
le>< o the old saying: "There is salt
bctweeu tis."
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In Hit MM and on Hit Tongue
Mara Tim Any Otter Single

Problem With Whloh Mr.
Wileon H«« Paltered

CRAZY CHAPTER OF BLUNDERS

Ms On* Can Hear Htm Ihtk Without
Soalna th« RaalNy of HI* Indiana-
Kan Ovar tho M»arU**a Policy o«
tha Oamaamtla Admlniotratlon
Toward AmaHaaa Moo, Womoo and
Childran, American CltUena, Soldlaraand Sailor* Along and Aorooo
tha Rla Grand*.
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In the hearts of his audience, whethor
speaking In Carnegie Unit, New York.
from the platform of his train at
Grnnil Forks. North Dakota, to a vast
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Bora after Mr. Hughes was nomt
anted a friend aald to him: "Governor
II the American people tercet the Mexl-
cm 4cgrace they do not dosorra t«
have yea for Praaldoat" Quick as a
Hash ho replied: The candidate who
dodfta the Mexican disgrace does not
deserve to bo President." Be did not
pass around bis address of acceptance
for oomfiUinpnt or erttlcisu? In adraneeof ltp delivery but the amount
of spaca he devoted to the Mexican
disgrace."that confused chapter of
plunders".auxpriied no one who had
talked with him since his nomination.
It has been In bU mlod and on hla
mind more than any other single problemwith whl?h Mr. Wilson baa paltered.To talk wttb him Is to see at once
the reality of bio Indignation orer the
heartless manner In which American
men, women epd children, Amcrlctn
citizens, seldtprs end sellers hpve been
abandoned by the Adminlstratioti alongand across the Bin Grande, the victimsof Mexican armed forces, outfit-
tea with American ammunition and
American rifles. Sftxlrsns whom Mr.
Wilson has coddled gae day ys patriotsonly to chase the next ss
bandits.

It la apparently the belief of Mr.
Wilson that the people of the United
States are not Interested in Mexico.
Bis defenders bare declared that It
wax on "aid story and out of date."
Mr. Sugbes has a better opinion of bis
fellow countrymen. Be has proved
himself a bettor Judge of their feelings.
He has made "the Mexican disgrace"
a foremost Issue of his campaign. He
has assailed the record of the AdministrationIn that respect in almost
every speech he has made. He has neverfailed to strike a responsive chord

-.%'.- -% ? ^ ;*Tfjifjj

fotod Uui |Under, etxnellwt* hurrd In
* tfte pwjjlo of ilj,|tmi T?« $ <ta mt can what Uuimm-mA

to their fellow citizen* In Mexico it
to the lbi beyond the border. N> .

rata born la the Welt bat a flrmrr
faith Id the fundamental patriot!*! > \
and "dominant. Anwl'-nnism" of tb« i.

people of that section tli»p Mr. t,
Buthes. He holjb them re»popalb|.lbl<w measure for tb« cocoura«- \neat and support ha received whlU
Governor of New York In hia war
upon political graft and political bossInn.Ha thlaka they bad nnch to do
with conscripting him as the chain-

pionof nationalism la the current cawpahp.Ha showed hU eoaftdenca V>
theif practical idealism when he Md*
the Ifeatcaa diearace" aa uppermost

vindicated by tha response his srralgpmentof the Administration o« tUs
score has everywhere evoked, »r«Ui
Maine to California "the tfatfcaa £pace"la a eore subject with rti'
blooded Americana today. Bat to

rherebetween the oceans are the oat-,
rages Inflicted la Mexico open Americanhoner, life and property am
keenly resented than ataand tha flrp-i
aldea of tha great West. Mr. Sa|bM
Is no stranger to tbo Wait Ola
uraJihtXerwatd talk m Ma^cawwa

* I a.

HUQHE8 OR yitaONf M
ROOSEVEVra ANSWER r?

"Against Mr. Wilson's oess-
biuation of grace In decattog
with futility In action; sgafnat
his record of werdg unbackedby '

deeds «r betrayed by deeds. we
act Mr. Hughes' rugged and d*
compromising straightforwardnaasof character and aetiaa In
every offlca he haa held. We
pat the nun who thinks end
speaks directly, and "whose
words have always boon made
good, against the Ban whose
adroit and facile elocution Is
used to conceal bio plans or Ms
want of Plana. Xbs aoxt fanr
years may well he years ef tremendousnational strain. Which
of the two men do yon, the
American people, wt(h at the
helm daring these four years;
the man who has been actually
tried and found wanting, or the

| roan whose whole career In pet* || lie office la a guarantee af hit »j power and good faith T Bnt one {| answer is possible; and It (Quel [E be given by the American people iE through the election of Charles ii Evans Hughes as President of !
| the United States.".Roosevelt Jj^ln^ Maine Speech.
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